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~The Play’s the thing !"—Ask for Thomas's Observer. _ 


; Drurp Dane Cheatre. 

Love, Law and Physic, with The Haunted Inn, and Juan’s Early 
Days, were the performances here last night.—The house was crowd- 
ed.—In the latter piece, Miss Love received the honour of a double 
encore, inher ‘‘ Guitar Song.” 

€ovent Garden Cheatre. 

Tak Play of The Iron Chest, in which Mr. Kean appeared as Sir 
Edward Mortimer, was acted last night. It is gratifying to us, to 
announce to the Theatrical World, that this great actor never played 
the character with greater effect ; he received, in the course of the 
evening, the plaudits of the whole audience Mr. Penson, as Samp- 
son, Mr. Duruset, as Wilford, Mr. Fawcett, as 4dam, Mrs Chatter- 
ley, as Helen, and Miss Goward, as Barbara, were all highly compli- 
mented in the course of the evening. The Somnambulist followed, in 
which, Miss Kelly,.Mrs. Davenport, Miss Goward, Wrench, Keeley, 
&e. distinguished themselves.—The house was crowded. 


Encutsn Opera.—Mademoiselle Eléonore made her debut, at this 
Theatre, last night, in the character of Paul, in Le ‘Tournoi, she is 
decidedly an acquisition to the Company, both as regards singing and 
acting. L’Homme Gris, and Les Anglaises pour Rire followed.—The 
house was most numerously and elegantly attended. 


Died, on Wednesday morning last, at an obscure lodging in Lan- 
caster-court, St. Martin’s Church-yard, Charles Antony Delpini, the 
author of several dramatic works, and many years ago, the best Clown 
of his day, at both the principal theatres ; besides’ which, he was 
stage-manager at the Opera House. Sueh) were the volatility and 
eccentricity of Delpini’s character, that he never once thought of the 
future, by either providing for his old-age, or even sabsefibing to the 
Theatrical Fund, or any such provident institution; so,that be was 
laid on a bed of sickness for some years, and afflicted with 4 eomplica- 
tion of disorders, without any resource ‘but o¢cdsional telkef from a 
few friends, amongst whom must not be forgotten the great. kindness 
of his old patron, the Prince—his present Majesty—who, about six 
years ago, was graciously pleased to send him the sum of £200, re- 
collecting, perhaps, the zeal with which Delpini had served him both 
in London and at Brighton. Delpini had a yery strong and singular 
presentiment that he should not die till the year “ Eight,’”’ as he oftea 
declared, which was exactly realized, for he died in the year 1828, at 
the age of 88. He was born in the parish of St. Martin, at Rome, 
and drew his last breath in the parish of St. Martin—nay, io St! Ma: - 


tin’s Church-yard, London. 














Theatre Royal, Covent Garden. 
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Grand Performance of 
Antient and. Modern Music, 
Under the Direction of Mr H. R. BISHOP. 





This Evening, will be performed 


A Grand and Popular Selection, 


From the Works of Handel, Haydn, Mozart, Bee- 
thoven, Weber, Mayerbeer, Pacini, Arne, and 
Matthew Locke. 


PART I. 


A Selection from Athalia. 


Grand Chorus—The mighty Power in whom we 
trust 


Recitative, Mr E, Taylor—When he is in his wrath 
revealed 

Air—When storms the proud to terrors doom 

Chorus—O Judah, boast 

Air, Miss Atkinson—The Hymn of Eve 


SELECTION FROM 


L’Allegro ed Hl Pensieroso. 
Air, Mr Braham—Oft on a plat of rising ground 
Recitative, Miss Grant—If I give thee honour due 
Air—Let me wander not unseen 
Chorus—And young and old came forth to play 


Duet, Miss Paton and Mr Braham—As steals the 
morn 


Chorus—When his loud voice 
Air, Mr Martin—Pleasure my former ways resigning 


Air, Miss Paton—Let the bright seraphim—Trumpet 
Obligato, Mr E. Harper 
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Chorus—Let their celestial concerts 
Scena, Madame Pasta—Ah! come rapida 
Grand Chorus—Glory to God. The Solos by Miss 


Grant, Mr Horneastle; Mr Robinson, and Mr. E. 
Taylor 








PART II. 
To commence with (first time) 


A GRAND KYRIE and SANCTUS, 


Chorus—Give unto 
Solo, Miss Grant—O be joyful—Chorus 
Kyrie, &c.< Air, Mr E, Taylor—O Lord rebuke me 
not— Violoncello Obligato, MrBrooks 
and Chorus 


Solo, Miss H: Cawse—Blessed be—and 
Saxervs} Chorus 

Chorus —Sing praises 
Recit, Mr Horncastle—Freshen ye breezes; and 
Air—O speed my bark 
Duetto, Madame Pasta and Miss Paton—Sul’ aria 
Scena, Mr Braham—Through the forest 
Air, Miss Love—Oh ! no we never mention her 
Aria, Madame Pasta—Il soave il bel contento 


Quartet, Miss Grant, Miss Love, Miss H, Cawse, and, 
Mr E. Taylor—If in these wilds—Harp Obligato, 
Mr Chipp 

Air, Miss Paton—Thou art, O God, the life and light 
Accompanied on the Organ by Mr Perry 





Grand Scene from Israel in Egypt. 
Chorus—The Lord shall reign for ever and ever 
Recitative, Mr Braham—For the host of Pharoah 
Solo, Miss Paton—Sing ye to the Lord 
Grand Double Chorus--The horse and his rider 
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PART III. 


A GRAND 
Miscellaneous Act. 


Overture—DeER FREISCHUTZ. 

Air, Miss Paton—Here’s a health, bonnie Scotland, 
to thee 

National Air, Mr Braham—Our home, and our land 

Air, Miss Love—I’d be a butterfly 

Ballad, Miss H. Cawse—The poor little Maid 

A Selection (with additional accompaniments) from 

the original Music, by Matthew Locke, in 


MACBETH. 


The Solos by Miss Grant, Miss H. Cawse, Messrs. 
Horncastle, Robinson, Tinney, and E. Taylor. 








To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 

Dear Mr. Epitor—Just wish to say a word—beg pardon, hope I don’t in- 
trude—but will you excuse me—I have to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to 
rub shoulders with my friends, and the fashionable world, at one or other of the 
Grand Lounges abouttown. Now, may I beg the favor—pardon the liberty— 
never liked to be troublesome—but would you'be so kind, from time to time— 
just for the information of my friends—as to allow your most usefal Periodical 
to become the channel for announcing to them where I may be met with on the 
several days of the week. Monday—I saunter to the Diorama, where one is 
most agreeably lost in a Fog, and where we can, in imagination, ramble to St. 
Cloud, and the Environs of Paris. About two I pop into the Cosmorama, where 
the Conflagation is really alarming, and where one can enjoy Shade and Sun- 
shine, and the beauties of variegated Scenery, with the utmost delight—love 
rural views—sorry to hear these delightful views change early in April. Tues- 
day—lI loiter about the Quadrant—generally drop in at my old friend Alexander 
Lee’s Music Warehouse—think it very superb—find him busy composing a new 
Opera. Wednesday I shall be found, with my Spectacles off, admiringthe truly 

rand display of the Wonders ef Na'ure—I don’t, mean the Naturals called 

ops; but the Microscopic Wonders, exhibited by Mr. Carpenter, the Optician, 
in Regent Street. Afterwards I shail look in on Mr. Finn, in the same street, 
at his Fancy Glass-working Exhibition—an ingenious pretty Work shop.—Or 
Thursday—lI qualify Mrs. P—’s discordant notes with some harmony divine, and 
may be found between | and 4 o’clock at the Apollonicon ; and on our return, 
sometimes, drop in to examine Miss Linwood's beautiful Needle-Work. Friday 
{ wandered as far as the city—met Young Rodwell—told me his last new Song 
of Stop Thief ; or, the Stolen Heart seils prodigiously—promised to go hea: 
his Music in Paris and London—liked it very much—perceive it’s published— 
sure to sell. On Saturday, I pop into Drury Green-room, to compliment Miss 
Love, on her double encore, in the new song, ‘ Love fromthe Heart’—gave me 
a copy--courtesied—charming girl—arranged by Sidney Waller—laughan hour ; 
and then—but I intrade—beg pardon. Your’s, PAUL PRY. 

P.S. When any new arrangement occurs. will let you know, 
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